Josephine Gives a Dinner-Party
zling him with her admirable little nose and pretty soft
cheek, and watching over his shoulder for the effect*
She saw it, for Letizia, drawing herself up to her full
height, which always seemed much greater than it really
was, augustly and without a word swept out of the room.
He turned to his sister. "Pauline, I am vexed with you
too. You do nothing but lie on the sofa and exhibit your
charms. You should give balls, appear in public, cheer
the people up, particularly when you hear rumors of de-
feat." With which admonishment Napoleon, emperor and
sulky boy, left the hotel.
Outside, he said in a hurt tone to Duroc, who had wit-
nessed the scene: "My mother is like all the rest; she too
misunderstands me. Could she not see it was all a jest?"
Then suddenly he stumbled as he was getting into the car-
riage, and placed his hand under his heart.
"The old trouble," he said. "Corvisart says it is
ischury of the bladder, orders blisters and hot baths.
But I have a presentiment that it is what took my father—
There, I jest again. Do not heed me. Above all do not re-
peat this to my soldiers." And rigidly he braced himself
against the carriage seat. But the faithful Duroc noticed
in the light of the occasional street-lamps, as they rode
back to the palace, that his lips were compressed as
though with suffering, his face drawn and pale.
He did not sleep much that night; and across the river
Letizia lay dry-eyed until dawn, sorrowing for a con-
queror and sulkjT boy who, she was sure, would get a
very sad come-uppance.
In the morning, however, he seemed sane and whole
again, and full of energy if not the old ebullience of spirit.
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